The Tragedy 

His venome tooth will rackle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him: 

Sinnc, death and hell ,hauc let their marlces on hun 
And all their minifters attend on him. 
gIo.^ What doth Hie fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

Bue’{. Nothing that I rcfpeiB my gratious Lord. 

Q«, M What doeB thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
And footh the diucll that I warnc thee from: f f e ]l 

0 but remember this another day, ’ 

When he ihall fpht thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay poorc Margaret was a prophetefle: 

Liue each of you the fubicBs of his hate. 

And he to your, and all ofyou to Gods. "Exit. 

Bldfi, Aiy haire doth Band on end to hcarc her curfes. 
Byu. And fo doth mine, I wonder fhecs at liberty. 
do. I cannot blame her by gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

QJL* I neuer did her any to my knowledge: 
do. But you haue all the vantage ofthis wroni r « 

1 was too hoat to doe fo me body good. 

That is too cold in thinking of it nov\': 

Marry as for Clarence he is well repaid. 

He is francktvp to fatting for his paincs, • / 

God pardon them thatarethecaufeofit. 

R>«. A vertuous and a Chriflianlike conclufion, 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs. 

G/o. So doc I euer being well aduifdc, 

For had I curfi, now lhad curB my f£lf e . 

Cdtef Madam his MaieBy doth call for you. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Qjt, Catesby we come, Lords will you go with vs. 
fij. Madame we will attend your grace. Exeunt man.Ej 
g/o. I doc the wrong, and firB began to braulc 
The fecret mifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

1 lay vnto the grieuous charge ofothers: 

Clarence whom I indeed haue laid in darkenes, ; 

Idee beweepe to many fimj. leguls: 


Name 


Namely to HaBings, Darby, Buckingham, 

Andfay it is the Quccne and her allies, 

That Birre the King againB the Duke my brother. 

Now they belccuc me, and vvithallvvheC me 
To bereuenged on Ryuers, Vaughan, Gray: 

But then Ifigh, and with a piece offeripture. 

Tell them that God bids vs doc good for eudl: 

And thus I clothe my naked villany. 

With old odde ends Bolnc out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint when moB I play the Diuell: 

Butfoft here come my executioners . .Enter Executioners . 
How now my hardy Bout refolued mates. 

Arc you now going to difpatch this deedc. 

Exeat. We are my Lord .and come to haue the warrant 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

gIj, It was well thought vpon.I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done repairc to Crosby place ; 

But firs.be Bidden in the execution, 

Withall, obdurate, doe not heare him plcade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps. 

May, moue your harts to pitty ifyou marke him. 

£we. Tulh fcare not my Lo:we will not Band to prate, 
I alkcrs are no good doers be aflured: 

We cometo vfc our hands,and notour tongues 
G/.Your eics drop milBones when fooles eies drop tears, 
1 like you lads, about your bufiues. Exeunt. 
w ,, , , E* ter Claraiee^ 'BrokenLury. ' 
rh ^. h yJ ookes your grace fohcamly today? 

«, c n haue P 3 ^ 3 miferable night. 

So full of vgly fights, of gaftSy dreames, 

1 hat as I am a chriflian faithful! man, 
lwould not fpend another fuch a night. 

W°ii §h i w r rc 1° bu 7 3 world of happy daics, 
r U i ofdlfmaiI terror was the time. 3 
rt was y° ur dreame, I long to heare you te 11 it. 

A J * C thou S h « 1 was imbarkt for Burguiitfy. 

nd in my company my brother Glocefler, 

Who from my cabbinc tempted me to walkc. 


